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The Cale:is Alterd now : 
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CONVERSION 


0 F 


ANTHONY, 


King of Poland, 


Publiſhed for Satistaction of th: 


Sanctifyed Brethren. 


Vn as a Lyon, with his Paws uprear'd, 
As he would tare in picces all the Herd : 
So of late rlays, you Viiggs, as Rampant were; 
An haneſt l ory \carce to ipeak did dare. 
Nay, it was almolt an offenſive thing ; 
The Bell-Man ſcarce dard ery, God jave the King ! 
Thou, my dear Tztus, and the Popiſh Plot, 
Did'ſt fire my Leal, and make my Head to hot, 
That then 1 whuſpered loud into the Nation, 
Now, now's the nick 'of Time tor Reformation. 
You hufft and heQtord art a lotry rate, 
W hen Parliaments of your own Mettle fate ; 
As if you had otegrown the King and Laws. 
And were beginning a New Good Old Cauſe. 
But Remedy in Seaſon did appear, 
And ſtop't the Fury of your = Carrecr. 
Thus for a while I danc'd to my own Pipe. 
Til I was grown Afſſocration-ripe. 
But then Addreſſes trom each County came, 
And Loyalty did foon put out the Flame. 
T hen was the tume, that T ybours claim'd his Due : 
But had it not for want of fuch as You: 


Yet it had ſome ſmall Satisfaction e1v Nn, 

By the delerved Dearh of T raitour Stephen. 

Cabals, and Fattious Clubs fo rite were orown, 
And old Rc«bellious Sced fo thick were lown, , 
I hop' ere this, rhe Day would be my own. 

In Coffee-Houſes you did dominerr, 

And pratled 1 reaſon without VV it of Fear. 

Reaſon and Loyalty you over-rul'd 

And {ctrled Nations, whil {t your Coffee cool d. 
The Point you argued with a furly Fac . 

And he that <1d not yicl, and give you Place, 
Was term d by you a T ory, void of Grace. 

One Houle, one Town, one Kingdom 1-arce couid hold 
Tory and |Whizg, Su Whigg was grown lo bold. 
For this Recital, Sirs, pray do not blame us, 

We ner baulk't Juſtice by our Jenoramus. 

No, no, you meant no "0 | oft was told : 
No more «i your Rebelling Sires ot ok. 

Thus, tor a «hile with Fa&ious Rage you burn'd; 
Bur, Heav'n be thank t, the Scales at laft arc turn'd: 
T he W heell, at Iength, is mov a little round, 
And its worlt Picces loweſt to the Ground. 

The State has found a way to cool our Feavors, 
Q-1cnch our new Lights, and curb our ſtrong Endeavours : 
And we are taught Complyance with more E ale, 
To What, and When, and Haw the King (hall pleaſe. 
We to your Pnvate Meetings now can come ; 
And jeize your Hoſder-forth, and ſend Tou Home ; 
Meet Ton at Garld-Hall, or Elſewhere ; and then, 
Help Ton make Choice of Loyal Honeſt Men. 
The Memory and Name of Moor be blcſt ; 

Thar Loyal Prefident for all the reſt. 

Let F 1G ton ceale. and Loyalty ver Ground. 

Til nor ore Whrgp be in the Nation found : 
Thin wcle rejoyer, as'in the Days of Yore, 

And $4l.manca s thall be known no more. 
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